.._...u.,.' p W ———

-t —

e g+ e

33§
=
e

READ OUR

HOLIDATY

ADVEXTISEMENTS,

VOL. XXXIII—-NO. 303.

A e e s e =

o e NP & FRE s

Springficld

AL, BOT HEAr A8 AHOWY |
wish priites of lron,
xperiviond has been
ore |
 strolled one morn- |
mind out of the'
_eounty.

e

SPRINGFIELD, O., SATURDAY EVENING DECEMBER 24. 1887.

Republic.

THE BEST

HOLIDAY

ADVERTISING NEDIUM.

>

" PRICE TWO CENTS.

e Sl e e —

WEATHER FACTS.

| Wasnrwuron, Dee 24 — Oblo:
Ligul saows, followed by ris
iNing lemperalure,

¢

——— |

SeringrizLp, O.,
December 24, 1887.

OUR POSITION!

We are making and selling
clothes for money. The in-
ducements we offer are relia-
ble goods, honest work, per-
fect fits and a price that cov
ers the manufacturer’s profit.
There is no room between us
and our customers for the
middie man or dealer. We
would have to put up the
prices just as other dealers
do il we had to have a dealer’s
profit on top ol the manufac-
turer's profit. As it is, we can
sellas we do and make money.

But there is another reason
for doing business than that
of making money, if you be-
lieve what is said, and that is
to lose money. You are in-
vited constantly to consider
how much loss there is on
this, that and another article
at a certain price; and the
folks who tell you this go on
to tell you how they are pros-
pering, selling goods at hall
price—and, mind you, they
are the ones who have to
cover not only the manufac-
turer’s profit, but the dealer's,
too. We ownour factory and
make all our own clothing ;
all goods marked in plain fig-
ures and one price to all.

You get your share of all these advant-
&eges by dealing with us,

The best way is to come to us and see
our Hats and Clothes and Furnishing
Goods and compare the price with the
quality, and both with what you are offered

elsewliere. We are willing to stand the
test all along the line.

THE WHEN,
25 :flul 27 West Main Street.

AMUSEMENTS.

LACK'S
D OPERA HOUSE

TWo PERTORMANCES ONLY,
Grand Christians Matinesat 3 P. M. and
Christmas Nightat 8 o'clock,

MONDAY, DEC. 26th.

The Y oung and Handsome Sonbrette,

Mi53 NELLIE FREE,

Supported l!{ her own company of selected
eumedians, in entire new piays. songs.
danres, ¢te, Grand Chri Matinee,
the beautiiul comedy-d

“DAD'S GIRL.”

Christmns Night. ll-mm
ON THE SAHARA

T"sunl prices. Mafinee prices, 1ic, 3¢ and
She. =.ats at Pieree's.

GRAND OPERA HOUSE

Maginee and Evening,
MONDAY, DECEMBER 26th.
Society Event of the Season!
MR. JOSEPH ADELMAN

AND o HIS o DRAMATIC , COMPANY
In the Renowned Madison Equare Theater

MAY BLOSSOM

. The Fisherman's Bride.

259 PERFORMANGCES N.Y. CITY.

Prices—Evening: 7he, B¢, 25¢. Matinee:
Aduits, e ehildren., S

L lickets for both matines and even.
tng can now be reserved st Harris's. Car-
riages sy be ordered at 10:40.

BLACK'S OPERA HOUSE.

Saturday Matinee, December 24,
and Night.

AL. C. FIELD & CO.'S

OPERATIC

MINSTRELS

24 STERLING ARTISTS!
10 CLASSIC MUSICIANS!
& FUN FURNISHING COMEDIANS!
& EENSATIONAL SPECIALISTS!
5 SUPERB VOCALISTS !
KERR'S MILITARY BAND
Gieorge L. Peterson’s Orchentra. the Lon-
don Sextette, the Premium, Zells, the Gra-
tesue. styled the buman frog : Jgneba A.
Kelly, the Musical Em ; Chas. H.
hibg, the Master Bavjolst: Thorpe, the
wopderfa! Equitationist, our European
tmportation ; the Cecldental Quartette
Lverything New : not an old set, song or
feature: bright and clean; the Grand
wiuel al concert and parade atll a.m dsily.
U'=yni prices; scats at Plerce's; Matluee
prices, 15e, 3c and Se.

1HE QUICK AND SAFE

ROAD TO WEALTH

IS TO SENXD MONEY TO

A. M. CROTHERS & GOMPY

INVESTMENT BROKERS,
9 NORTH MAIN 5T. LOS ANGELES, CAL.
Special Attention given to Investments In
Land {ur Esstern People.
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So
garded by the older wembers of the family,
that whenever children were sbout the
bouse the door was not only locked and
bolted, but was additionally secursd by
means of & padlock and chain. When
asked the utllity or purpose of the door,
the grandfather used to say he supposed it
Was an entrance way for s, an ne one
elne could possibly get to It from without.
It was the enstom of the children, grand-
children and cousins of this household to
gather at the old bomestead on each sue-
cessive Christinas time. Among these
chidren there was one who did not have to
come from afar to join the happy gathering.
Little Dorotty had always lived with ber
grandmother, for she had never known her
own mother, and her father had disd when

she was yet soarcely more than an infent.

With her orphanage she had also the addi-

tional burden of physical frality, and her
kinsfolk could not help noticing that she
seemed 10 grow more paie and delicate with
each recurring holiday season. She was a

loving sod lovable child—a guileless lamb

of the fold.

At length, one Christmas time found her
unable to join her eousins and others in the
children's games, as hitherto, and for her

benefit the toys were brought to ber bed-
side, and the games were played in the
room where she lay,in order that she might

A CHRISTMAS SKETCH
by

CHAHLES S, KAY.

XFE of the earliest recollec-

associated with acuri-
ous architectural fea.
ture of an old home-

remole, and then se-
cluded, village. It
consisted in s large
door st one of the
gable ends of the
house and leading sut
from the upper story.

The door opened, as one might say. into nowheie

The massive sill was nearly twenty feet from the

brick siea in the yard below. No porch or balceny

r.mni this doorway, and there was ne sccesa to it
y stairs {rom the outside.

dangerous was thia place of exit re

bedside and talk with her a little while, and
then go away that she might rest. Again
her grandmother was her constant attend-
ant, grieving when she thought of losing
ber, but comforted with remembrance of
the world to which Dorothy sooon would
g0, and where come not the pangs of pain
nor winter's chill.

Early on this Christmas eve Dorothy
slept, and her grandmother kept vigil. The
Iatter's intuitive love and devotion sesmed
to realize that this vigil would now be brief.
Later, came the good doctor, who fiew to
Dorothy’s side when she stepped from the
gable door just a year before. Still later,
2 bewlildered and stricken group was called
around Dorothy’s bedside, for the doctor
said her spirit would soon depart.

“Grandma,” said she, **t¢ll me once more
about the angels' singing on the night when
the Savieur came, for I think they are com-
Ing tonight for me."”

With streaming eyes and tremulous volee

familiar story that Dorothy know so well,
but wished to hear repeated py her grand-

ing, and the sobbing of childhood grief,
mingled with the quieter but deeper sorrow
of the older members of the household.
Darothy whispered, *“Open the gable door,
graud for 1 think I hear the angels

enjoy thewm in her own qulet as
an interesting spectator,

The room oceupied by Dorothy was the
oue having the gable door.

Ou this Chr'stmas eve the other children
were sent away at an early hour,as the fes-
tivities seemed to excite and prostrate
Dorothy's sensitive facultiea She was
ieft alone with ber grandwmother. Having
always been particuiarly fond of Bible
sloties, abe could now. at the age of thir-
tren, rendily repeat many favorate passages
of Seripture with remarkable aceuracy and
approprialenesa. Aflier the departure of
the children, she and her grandmother
talked about the birth of the Savior, and
the angelic messengers which heralded his
advent. At last, seeming to wish to sleep,
she was left alone for a time.

The grandmother was not long absent
from the rvom. When she returned her
heart-blood was to tind Dorothy’s
cotch supty, the child gone, and the geble
door open.  Faint with horror, she tottered
o the door and gazed wildly upon the brick
area bajow. There lay a white, shapeless
mass, which she knew only too well was
the body of her granddanghter, The grand-
mother sereamed, and down the
inside stairway and out into the area
There she found bending over the form of
of Dorothy the frame of a man, who proved
10 be the village doctor. 1t is hard to ex-
plain the coloeidence which should have
caused him to pass the yard just at the
time of Dorothy's exit from the door: but
there he was, and in his strong arms the
good doctor carried Dorothy into the house,
not knowing whether she was dead or alive.
The entire household was now aronsed. and
the grandmotber's distress of mind made
her equally with Dorothy an object of so-
licitude. The doctor mascertained that Dor-
othy was yet alive, and soon after, she re-
gulned consclousness. More mysterious
than all, he gave the assurance, after care-

singing again a8 they did last Christmas
eve, and you know if  the doar is not open
they cannot come in,™

Her grandmother shuddered as she re-
membered he experience of the Christimas
past, but went to the cupboard and took
the key to the padioek on the door, relessed
the chain, drew back the bolt, and threw
open the door as Dorothy had requested.

“Oh, how sweet!” excisimed Dorothy,
elasping lier hands and striving to rise from
her piliow.

“Don't you hear them ? It is the same
joyous song. *Tidings of great joy." *Peace
on earth and good will to men." I know
they have come for me. Last year you
know they would not let e fall, and now
they are  going to carry me above. Dom't
you remember, grandma. that ‘the angels
are all ministering spirits, sent forth to
minister for them who shall be heirs of sal-
vation "™

Sihe arose, this time erect from the bed,
where she stood for an instant, Teaching
out ber hapds toward the open gable door,
through which the stars gleamed on this
clear winter night. With a countenance
beaming in supernal brightneas she cried,
*“They have come! They have come ™
and throwing berself forwrnd toward the
open door, she sank on the bed in expiring
ecatasy. The good doetor lifted her ten-
derly and placed her head back on the pil-
low and whispered, *‘She 1s dead!"

Many years have passed since Dorothy's
departure with the angels. Men and
women, who were the stricken, ng
children of that night when Dorothy died,
now reunite at the old homestend st Christ-
mas time. Some of them bring children of
their own. These gather round the aged
grandmother—their great-grandamother now
—who relates to the hushed and wondering,
wide-eyed group, with never-falling iuter-
est and impressiveness, the story of Doro-

ful examination, that not a bone was bro-
ken, and that there were no perceptible
bruises upon her body.

doctor recounted what he saw as be so
providentially passed that way, returning
from & night visit. Dorothy said when her

ing of the beautiful night when the angels
sang thelr Christmas advent evangel, about
which she apd her grandmother had just
been so earnestly talking.

*Suddenly,” said Dorothy, *‘I heard the
strains of entrancing rousic in the direction
of the gable door. I knew there were
angels singing, and I eould not remain in
bed. As 1 tried tv go toward the door the
musie grew londer and Jouder. [ crept to
the cupboard and took the padiock key,
with which | opened the door. There, on
the threshold, stood & celestial form. |
drew back, but the angel said to me, ‘Fear
not, for behold I bring you tidings of great
joy:’ and then there was with the angel &
multitude of the heavenly host praising
God, and saying, ‘Glord to God in the
highest, and on earth peace, good will
toward men ** 1 telt so happy that | want-
ed to iy to the augels at once. | hesitated
to step out of the door, until I thought of
that beantiful psalm which swys, ‘He shall
give his angels charge over thee. They

dash thy foot against & stone.” When I
stepped fron the doorway | did not seem
to be falling, and do not know when 1
touched the ground. 1did not know any-
thing uutil I saw you all bending over me
and weeping."

The doctor said that as he passed along
the road he was attracted by the light
streaming from the open gable door. He
had never befure seen this door open at
night, and was surprised that it should be
so now. As be looked, Dorothy came to
the door, and, quicker than it could be tuld,
she stepped out off the sill, at the sight of
which he could not forbear a startled cry.
Her descent to the area was not a fall, She
sermed rather to float down through the
alr as a festher would be wafted in ils
serial flight. The strong gate being locked,
the doctor quickly scaled the high fence,
expecting to find the mangied, and possibly
dead, body ef little Dorothy on the pave-
men

“igither the manuer of her fall. or her mir-
aculous preservation from broken bones and

ture was liternlly fultilled,” he added, *“it
was in the case of Dorothy’s descent from
the gable door.™

A year passed, and Christmas time came
agrin.  The eovsins and grandchildren
were gathered at the old homestead. The
year had wrought its usual changes upon
the children. All were larger and more ro-
bust, except little Dorothy. It required no
sage's eye lo delect her increasing frailty.
This holiday season she was not even able
to witness any of the sports, or tots k long
with any one. She said her Ume with
them was now very short, and all felt her
words 10 be true. Although she had bright-
ened through the balmy spring and summer
months, the bleak winds of sutomn seemed
to biast her 1ife’s current, and it was evi-
dent that this was Dorothy's last earthly
Chiristmns time,

She could now scarcaly speak

gmandmother left the room ahe was think- |

i Last (Friday)

shall bear thew up in their hands, lest thoua |

t.
| never could explain,” said the doctor,

Incerated tlesh. If ever a passage of serip- I

lnm.wbum would go o h-ilo!heh-dol

e —— s B e M 4

thy's two Christmas flights from the gable
door. She tells them how, one Christmas
eve, the angels wafted the body of her

Dorothy afterward ealmly related what | darling grandchild, softly and harmlessly,
she did when she went to the door, and the |

{rom Lhe high doorway down to the cold
stones of earth below: and how again, the
next Christinas eve, they bore her spirit in
triumph up to the shining gates of the city
celestial above.

AFTER LONC SUFFERING.

Mrs. Alice Rankin Dies on Friday Night,
of Consumption.
night at 9 o'clock Mrs,
Aliee Rankin, wife of Mr. W. H. Rankin,
of No. 97 Clifton avenue, died of consump-
tion, after along and lingering illness,
Mrs. Rankin had been in declining health
for & couple of years, being afflicted with
that insidious disease, consamption. For
many months past she has been eonfined to
her bed, and has been slowly sinking away.
Her death was not unexpected, but wa-«
nevertheless a great shock to ber relatives
and friends. Mrs. Rankin was twenty-two
and twenty-two days old and was a
lite<long resident of Springiield. She was
a consistent and faithful member of the
Congregational chureh and the funeral
services will be bield in that chureh on Sun-
day afternoon at 2 o'clock.

IN HIS SHIRT FRONT.

That's Where R. F. Hayward Wears & Pho-
tograph of Binine.

Durnng his recent trip to New York as a
delegate to the convention of republiean
clubs, Mr. R. F, Hayward was sized up as
follows by & N w Yark Telegram reporter:

| Foss Hayward, who made & clinch for

the mayoralty of Springfield, O., failed to
get it.  He has always represented the fa-
mous *I"lug Hat bricade,” which gives th»
biggest Jim Blaine cheer in the state. It
didl not prevent his getting left on the may-
oralty. This explains why he dreamed
mghtmares for twe months and stopped
drinking water by the doctor's mdvice. He
s & grent favorite with the boys, all the
same, and Is said to be  the best polical or-
ganizer in his part of the state.  He wears
Blaine's monogmm  photographed in  bis
#.lrt front.
! A CROWINC BUSINESS.
What Grows from Active and Energetic
Management —¥Young Men May Kead.
Messrs, Charles H. Paynter & Co,, the fa-
| vorite grocers, have had the largest trade
In the bistory of the firm. They have kept
twelve clerks in their two  stores and bave
sold over 5,000 pounds of Christmas eandy.
Thes are hustlers, and have led the grocery
trade in this eity for the past six years.
Mr. Chas. 1. Payuter, whao is the head and
| front of this growing business, is one of the
few who suceeed in Luilding up & big busl-
' ness from a little one.  Six years ago he
| made a small start in a small room, but he
'soon advanced, and now has two of the
| largest stores in the ¢ity, doing the largest
' business in Springfield.

Beantiful Carviag Sets.

A beautiful carving set such as you find
st W, C. Downey & Son's, Is one of the

above & pleest Chirlstmas presents you could make

the house.

THE GABLE DOOR.

tions of childhood is

stead, situated in a

CHRISTMAS AMUSEMENTS.
Operatic Minsgrels This Afiernoon and
Evening - Nellle Free tn+On fhe Yahara™
—“May Bloswsom."
This afternoon Field's Operatic Minstrels
are occupying Ui boards at llack's opern
house before & Iy audience and this

the Findlay News:

“AL Q. Fleld® Co.’s Minsirels gave one
of the best uments of the seasen on
Fridsy night. &1l of the features were
original, novel agd truly funny. There was
no room at all fl chestnuts. A heavy rain
set in about o'clock in the afternoon
and continned without cessaticn untll near
midnight, and on this account many were

from sttending. It s undoubt-
adly the greatestminstrel show on the road,
and merits the hearty support of the fun-
loving public.” Becure your seats at C. H.
Plerce & Co.'s.
'ON THE SAIARA."

That Manager Waldman has made no
mistake in beoking Miss Nellie Free in “On
the Sahara,” for ' next Monday afternoon
and evening, is shown by the following
from the Wheeligg (W, Va.) News-Letter:

“The acting of this charming little lady
in *On the Sahar’ has, besides winning her
scores of admiress here, fully lllustrated to
onr theater-goers her vematility, and the
just clalms she, has to the profession ln
which she is bound ere long to create an
ovation which will exceed auy of the tri-
umphs made by our latter day actresses.
Sbe is young, vivacious and beautiful, has
& clear, sweet voies, and sings, dances and
plays the banje, charmingly. Her “Ger-
t!;:‘.“:lm the Sahara’isa wll;lt;l;w‘::

romping, thoughtles society gir
period. Miss Nellie Free Is a greater
favorite here than Lotta or Maggie Mit
chell.”
Beats may be serured nowat C. H. Pierce

& Co's.
“MAx BLOsSsOM."

That charming piece, **May Blossom,”
which is ene of the succeases of
the Madison Square theater, will be the
Christmas attraction at the Grand opera
house next Monday afternoen and evening,
and in it Manager Trump has secured a
stroug attraction. This 18 the way the

of the present seapon, and fully up to the
standard of all ‘former seasons, ‘“‘May
Blossom; or, the Fisherman's Bride,” Is a
purely drama, and s
moat  superbly  eonstructed, Elving
thoss who represent its realistic char-
sclers a rare opportunity to act vut nature
a3 It really exists. The characters intro-
duced are sach of that peculiar order requir-
Ing adepts In the business o accurately
delineate them. There must bef no ‘sticks’
among the people attempting this grand
play, and we arg pleassad to state that Mr.
Adelman has none in his company. The
play of “May B’mm‘ ranks side by side
with ‘Hazel Kirk."”
The company producing the play this
season Is s than ever, and the
patrons of m on Monday will be
well entertained. Seats cau be procured
at Harriv's,
MTLE RHEA.

On Tharsday évening, December 28th,
M’lle Rhea, the fanons Freach actress, will
appear at the Grasd opera house in oue of
her greatest characters. She will present
her Istest success. & drama from the
French, entitled ‘Falry Fingers." A feat-
ure of the of special Interest :ﬂ
the Iadies .will lavish dinplay
Parisian dreases from the establishments of
North and Mme. Alexandre. The Buffalo
Erpress says of “Fairy Fingenn”: “In
‘Fairy Fingers' aducheas turns dressmaker;
and her pecuniary success as a modiste en-
ables her to marry the mau she loves, de-
spite the cootrary plans of the dow-
ager. Rhea Is the hervine, of course,
and makes o charming figure for
the displayment of nevoral  be-
wildering toilets. The assoclate lndles of
the cast are tastefully, even elegantly,
dressed;: and the lavish show of fine ap-
parel in the millinery scene caused all the
glasses of the tadies to be levelled at the
:3‘ Mlle. Rhes plays with naive grace

charming address; and, making no at-
tempt to be melodramic in the mild eli-
maxes of the piay, is ronsistently and
agreeably demonstrative throughout.

THE KIZER INQUEST.

Coroner Bennett Continues Taking Testl-
mony—Reserving His Verdieot.

The Inquest In the Thowas Kizer case
was continued yesterday by Coroner Ben-
nett and the testimony of six persons taken.
These Included David Reese, who resides
In the same bullding In which Kizer was
and near by the door from which he took
his fatal step. Richard Ballentime, John
Mosman, John Geirr, David Cosseor and
Dr. J. T. McLaughlin.

John Geirr, who drives the delivery
wagon for the brewery, ma'd he drove
through the alley and over the body but did
not know it until after seven o'clock, when
he was told of it. He had twenty-five or
thirty kegs of beer on the wagon.

Dr. J. T. McLaughlin at the request of
Coroner Bennett made an examination of
the body of Kizer and made the following

report:
T:)J.'I, Bennett, Coron v of Clark Couaty,
nio:

In my examination of Colonel Thomas
Kizer, at 7 o'clock this morning, I found a
bruise of the scalp about the size of
two silver doliars above the back of the
right ear, with a crack in the skull extend-
Ing to Its base. This injury of itself was
necessarily fatal. In addition, I found the
right arm broken near the shoulder and the
right leg just below the knee.

J. T. MoLAvGHLIX.
Other witnesses were examined, aud the
testimony was to show what time the body
was found, and by whom, and all summed
up about the same as that given by Mr.
Peter W. Walton, as given below. Mr.
Walton knew Mr. Kizer very well, and
roomed in the same building, and tells a
very straight story. His testimony is as
follows:
Peter H. Walton testlfied that he roomed
inthe same building with the deceased.
That he came down stairs at ten minutes
before six o’clock on Tvesday morning and
went into the alley where he saw the body
Iving. It was dark and soon 1 discovered
that it was the body of & man, but didn’t
know who it was. 1 looked for some one
else and ran back to the livery stable, where
1 got & lamp. Returning, 1 found him ly-
ing on hix back with his pants unbuttoned.
His bead was to the east when [ first saw
him. I knew he was dead when we brought
the light, for we could see that the wagon
had run over him on his left leg and his
stomach,

Annunl Game Supper.

The Springfield Hunting and Fishing
elub will give its annual game supp<r next
Friday evening at its headquarters, over
the Palace restaurant. The intervening
time will ba spent by organized huuting
parties in securing gawme for the big feast.
The city press and s few guests outside the
elab will sttend.

They are Gratsful.

The family of the late Thomas Kizer
wish to acknowledge their appreciation of
the sympathy and kind offices of thelr
nelghbors and friends, and also of the
Rover Fire company, in thelr lale bereave-
ment.
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CHRISTMAS SHOPPINC.

Painted in Word Oolors by
"Cabriolet.”

A Brief and SBomewhat Realistic Picture

LAID TO REST.

Deeply Impresaive Services nl the Foneral
of Mrs. Lucy B. Fearson,

The funeral of Mrs, Lucy B. Pearson,
wife of the Kev. John Pearson, pastor of
Central M. E. chiurch, occurred this (Satur-
day) moming at 11 o'clock, the services be-
ing beld In the ehureh. The auditorinm
was ¢ led and it was one of Lhe saddest

A Maiden Aunt Wihth Highiy De ped
Fnlse Teeth—FPursuit of Rermway
Chickens and Emncinted Eggs
—A Study From Nalure.

It has been my habit since earliest In-
fantry, writes ““Cabriolst” in the Furm and
Fireside, to eat what was put before me on
the table without stopping to ingquire the
origin, price or previous condition of servi-
tude. 1 was a good deal harder to fill up
than to please, and | was not disposed to
cavil at the quality or quantity of mny grub
s long as there was plenty of it and it was
the best. Whether the neighbors donated
it to the family in exchange for the use of
the cistern, or whether the grocer’s ladger
was a winute bhiography of the devieus
course of our appetites, | never inquired.
| may have sometimes suspected that the
butcher’s blll was in & nervous, unsettled
cowsdition, but I kept my fears to mynself—
and nearly all the pie—and sald nothing.

B ut this week 1 gotan insight into my

own stomach,so to speak. In other words,

I went Christmas marketing. An elderly

aunt of mine—peace 10 her ashes, let us

hope, In the near future—insisted that

evVery young mat ovght to know how ts buy

things, =o as to be a judicions husband, and

not purchase yeast by the cask nor hlack

pepper by the barrel.
more thau right, for such economy gives
the young wife more money to blow In for
Japanese rugs with the yellow jaondios,and
billous fire-screens.

My sunt and I went to market. My pres-
ence was purely spectacular, for my sant
carried the money and all of her points. [
carrlel the basket and a heavy heart. We
Jolped the throng that was beating like s
sea of breakers along the cuast froot of
country huckster-wagons. My aunt stopped
to look at some chickens. They were
dressed on the same principle that s ball-

ereeping into my writings. But. honestly,
they were queer looking binds. They were
carcfully parted tu the middle and spread
open Lill you eould see thelr entire works.
They reminded me of nothing so much as
palm-leal fans with varicoss veins, My
asunt drew off her glove and pressed a knob
on the breast bone of one of them. I
didn’t hear anything ring fnside. Then she
pinched off a plece of skin from
the corpse’s back and commenced
chewing it critically between her front
teeth--which were false—and on which her
sense of taste was about as highly devel-
oped 15 on the back of her neck. She mas-
tieatel it a moment, with her eyes rivited
o vacancy as though she were listening to
how it tasted.  Finally she said “Humph!™
and told the man she wasafraid they didn't |
smell justrlebt. The ruifian answered pres-
ently, that if she would come around to his
shle of the stand they might smeil better.
I expoeted murder, but my aunt matotained
a dignified silence and at last told the man.
in & tous with ieleles hanging on it, that if
he were certain they were all four young,
and hauin't died from any faial eauses, and
woulda't spail, and would be ensugh to go
around, she would give him vighty eents for
Hthedot.  The man fonked-at’

then his face bloomed i(nto mouth. He
Innghod coarsely and sald:

“Eighty cents for the Int? Hadnt you
better take the house, too ™

My aunt told me savagely to *‘come on,”
and [ savagely did. [ was getting tired of
my pert in the commercial Interest of the
city, and weary of having people walk on
my ankles and dig me in the digestion with
their baskets. We drew up In fromt of an-
other stand, where thers was an enormeus
baskeifof hen Howers, and my aunt sang
oul:

“Got any eggs

This was like a woman, *'zot any eggs,”
and there were about §,300,000 of them un-
der her wretched old nose.

“Yus, ma'sm,"” returned the man, as he
smoothed the signature of somebody's
thumb-nall out of the butter, ‘“‘we fot lots
of egpn.”

*“Are they young? [ wentured to de-
mand, feeling that I was not asserting my-
self enough.

My sunt glared at me a minute and then
brushed me indiferently to one side. The
Indy had some vinegar in  her composition,
but & good deal more gall. [ retaliated by
stepping on her bunion and glowering sav-
agely at a colored map as though 1 suspeet-
ed him of being the author of my aunt's
Agony.

**Are they fresh?™ she demanded, apro-
pon of the eggs, picking one of them up. [
was afraid she was aboat to fee! Its breast
bone, two.

"My sunt nsad to keep a dairy and she
would like to know if your heos were all
freah when they deposited these eggs,” 1
added, looking at the man with s large
twinkle in my « ya.

Neither the  nuckster nor my relstive
paid any attention to my pleasantry, and
my aunt held the egg in her clinehed hand
& minote and squinted through (t, upward,
toward the likht. OUnce more 1 ventured
to assert my existence, and said:

“Aunt, dear, you needn’t be looking
toward the sky. The chick#n inside is tro
young to fly much. Am I right, sle®™ 1
asked the man, politely.

**No, sir.” he replied, with surprising ex-
plosiveness.  *'[ judge you are not right,
by & blnwsd way, and [ advise that old
gum-boll with you to take you somewhere
and put you on tee and iet you spit snow
for a livin’.” CABRIOLET.

MURRAY AND MURPHY

To Play “Our Irish Visiters™ for the Ben-
efit of the Eiks.

The third and triumphal year of Murray
and Murphy in “*Our Irish Visliors™ Is cer-
tainty of remarkable success, if the press
of our country are to be taken as evidenee.
Everywhere the press and the amusement-
loving public are unstinted in their praise
and applause of this entertainment. It has
been happlly nicknamed *‘a eyclone of
fun.” The Springlield Elks are certainly
to be congratulated in having booked **Our

Irish Visitors” for their benefit at the
tirand, Wednesday., December 28, mid-
holiday week. Murray and Murphy.

have promised to produes their entertain-
ment in Springtield for the Elks' benefit, as
it was never before presented by them,
Surely It they excel their effort at Black's,
October 14, where they played to a jammed
| house, they will take Springfield by storm.

The following from the Cleve' and Herald
and Leader shows that they are favorites
everywhete:

A jammed house greeted Murray and
Murphy in *Our [Irish Visitors' last night.
They were already primve favorites in
Cleveland: but mnow this  genial,
ripe and irresistible  Lrish comedy has cap-
tured the smusement public en masse. For
two hours and a half the audience did noth-
fug but hold thelr sides. Fun, fun, fun—
just the Kkind that drives duoll care away
and makes the auditor oblivious to every-
thing bat lsughter. ‘Our Irish Visitors' has
no rival g lIrish ti it stands
alone for unmitigated, unatloyed fun.”

Misses Lizzie Cartwright and Dells
Fleming will spend their Christmas holiday
with the former's slster at New Burlington,

This is probably no |

s el .

asssmblages that was ever within the por-
Sals of the chivrch.

Mrs. Pearson had resided in Springfield
only s few months, and had been, during
much of that time. serlously (LI, but her
beautiful qualities of mind and heart and
her patience and fortitude In the time of
trial, had endeared her to the congregation
beyond all power of words to express.

The services were dieply lmpressive, and
as the Joving and tender tributes to the
memory of M. Pearsan fell from the lips
of those who knew her well, not a dry eye
remained among the vast concourse of
friendn.

Dr. J. B. Aelwig opened the services by
reading & scripture lesson, aud was fol-
lowed by Dr. L. A. Gotwald, who read the
opening hymn. Dr. R. H. Rust then of-
fered & most eloquent prayer. Rev. A L
Wilkinson followed with a second reading
lesson from the Scriptures.

Presiding Elder F. . Mitchell read a
beantiful and touching memorial, and re.
marks mada by Kev. Thomas Collatt,
Rev. Stevenson, of Mechanicsburg, Dr.
Joyes, of Clocinnati and Mrs. Pearson's
former pastor. The last: d broke down
and his emotion was shared in by the en-
tire assembiage.

The remains were interred in Ferneliff.

KING OF CRANKS.

A Pagenger Who Will Not Let & Rail
read Company Beat Hum,
Conductor Charles Meider, of the Little
Mismi road, had a passenger en his traln
from Richmond, Ind., to Xenia, last (Fri-
day) evening, whe was s king smong
eranks. The man heid a first-class licket
from Emporis, Ksosas, to Springfield, vis
Xenia. He wanted to gu to London and
inquired of Conductor Meider if his ticket
from Xenla to Springfield would be taken
between Xenia and London, and was in-
formed that it wonld uot. Conductor Mel-

ma's own dear lips. Then there was & si- | standpolnl. the Ritraction at the opers| ... pejle [s—what little there was of them | der told him, however, that he could make
lence, broken snly by Dorathy's faint breath- | house on Saturday night Isst was the finest | oo oaite  Jokes will sometimes keep |direct conneetion at Xenls for London and

reach the latter place in an hoar.

The fellow pulied ot u long face, and In
a dyspeptic sort of whine wondered what
he would do with his ticket from Xenia to
Sprivgtield. Meider coolly inforined him
that he wight do what he pleasad with the

“*Well, I'll be hanged If I'm going to let
the mailroad beat we wvut of that ticket,”
said the passenger, wrathfully.

He left the train at Xenia and went to 2
hotel, where he remuained all night, show-
ing up this morning on Conductor Melder’s
train from Xenia to this elty.

“I told you the railrosd shouldn’t beat
me out of this ticket,” was his greeting te
genlal Charley,

The fellow pald his way from here &
london on the L. B. & W. He was ou
about 82 on the transaction. but he had the
pleasure of using that ticket

Ofcer Johmaon i1,
Officer Thomas Johnson, one of the best
men on the police force, became violently
ill on his beat last night and had o be
mmw“um will - hm"'

oot
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Clgar Makers' Fight.
New York, Dee. M. —Just now it looks
as if there was goineg to be a red-hot war
in a few days between the Cigar Makers'
International union and the tenement cigar
manufacturers. There is a rumor sfloat
that the manufacturers will not only return
to the tensment-house system, but that
& general reduction will be made about the
first of the year, and that the union Is pre-
pared to fight both.
It is feared now that there may be & gen-
eral strike and that thousands of elgar
makers will soon be out of work and de-
pending on the Unlon. The treasury of the
Union, however, can stand a long struggle,
as the Union is ome of the largest In the
United States, and Is= conducted on the
most admirable system. The employes of
two factories already have been netified
that their wages will be reduced from $1 to
$3 per thousand, after January ist. The
strike will have the support of the Amer-
jean Federation of Labor, as the Cigar
Makers' International Union Is & member
of that body.

McAuliffe Whips Paddy Kyas.

Sax Frascrsco, Dee. 24.—Daddy Ryan
and Joe McAnuliffe met in the elghteen-foot
ring of the Californis Athletic club Iast
night. Both men appeared o be I
fine condition. McAuliffe won in three
of the worst-fought rounds possibie
to imagine. In the second round Ryan was
knocked down twice. The third round was
all & seramble. Ryan was groggy and Me-
Auliffe too awkward to hit him. Ryan
threw up the sponge in the fourth round—
time being called.

The Kaights and Gover Telegraphy.
New Yorx, Dec. 24.—The Knights of
Labor are now busily engaced In circulat-
ing petitions, which when filled with signa-
tures, will be sent to congress, and which
call on that body to take steps to establish
government telegraphy. Blanks have been
issued by the grneral executive boad. From
all reports the blanks are being rapidiy
slgned.

Prominent Ivish Patriot Dead.
New Yorg, Dec. 24.—Dennis Corbet,
one of the most prominent and sctive mem-
bers of Clan-Na-Gael, died yesterday mern-

ing at his residence in this city. He had
suffered nearly two months with cancer on
the tongue.

Mr. Corbett was one of the Fenians who
sought to invade Canada, and was always
ready to contribute to any measure for the
freedom of Ireland.

Mr. Masning But Just Allve.
Avnaxy, N. ¥, Dec. 24.—Mr, Manning
i+ still living, but his vitality is so nearly

exhausted that his physicians say that,
while he may survive the day, he canuot
live through the night.

Sporting Editar Missing.
Lowpox, Dee. 24.—Mr. Archibald Me-
Nelll, a leading member of the staff of the
Sportsmnan, is mysteriously missing. He

wan last seen Tuesday when he embarked
Boulogne.

for
HEAVY SUIT.

D. F. Minshan Suaes the City fora Neat,
Round ¥um.

Late this sfternoon, by his attorneys,
Coleman & Wallace, D. F. Minahan sued
the clty for $4,000. The suit grows out of
the sheeting of tbe old Limestone strest
awer.
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MURPHY & BRO.

Eider Down Quilts.

Su ue Cotron Comfortables,
Calieo for wide Blankets.,
Damask Table Linens.

Fine Setsof Table Linen.
Beautifal Towels.

Bargain lot 3-4 Napkina.
Reliable Waterproofs.
Sideboard and Burean Covers.

NOVELTIES N

Fancy (ioods ; Centimeri Kid Gloves: the
new “‘Fanchette” Kid Glove: Ladies' Silk
Hoslery; Quilted Satin Skirts; fine Knit
Wool Skirts; Silk Umbreilas, gold tipe,
84, and many other bargains.

%Qz #E fwﬁfﬁu
TCak % Dgfonidd

DRY GOODS

HOUSH,
34 AND 36 SOUTH LI1MESTONE.

Christmas Eve, Dec. 24, 1887,

“Peace upon earth., good

will to men.”

In peace with all men, with

good will to all, we respect- .
fully wish the readers of the

RerusLic a very Merry Christ-

mas.
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MRS. BERRY,

PANATE BGARDING HOUSE.

The Ouly First-class House of this Lind
In the ety

ROOMS EN SUITE OR SINGLE
No.116% W. Main. X_ 8. Corner Fastory-

RATES:-81 to §1.530 per T and
84.30, 83 and 88 per weal. e

——  ——————
W. A. GROSS & CO.,

UNDERT AKERS

50 Weet Main Street,
Spriagfield,
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